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Was it coincidence that in all de Maupassant, this story
about the ducks was the only one which was without cynicism,
without afterthought^ without selfishness?
She thought of love again... the ideal love of a pair of
ducks. The so-called love; the mutual sexual pleasure of the
ordinary man, 'Uhomme moyen sensuelj and the ordinary
woman. She thought of royal ladies who had satisfied them-
selves with their household guards. But there were plenty of
little bourgeois wives who went to market with their baskets on
their arms who were the same, only one did not read about
them. They did not make history, only love. She had no con-
fidence in cold women. It was because they had not been
made love to. There were women who had had children, who
had been married for years, and never experienced pleasure.
She put de Maupassant back on the shelf,
Channel was dining with them again. Jean was going to
give her his papers to take care of.
She went to look at her clothes. If what she would wear
was less important with Wilson away, the clothes themselves
were important. Particularly those she had worn for him.